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Exeunt. 


The moft lamentable Tigged] 

Tom . And badft mebury love. 

Fri. Not in a grave. 

To lay one in, another out to have. 

Rom ■ I pray thee chide me not, her I love now 
Doth grace for grace, and love for love allow : 

Theother did not lo. 

Fri. O flie knew well. 

Thy lovedidreadbyrote that could not lpell: 

But come young Waverer , come and goe with me. 

In one relpe& 'lie thy afliftant be : 5 

For this alliance may io happy prove. 

To turne your houfholds rancor to pure love. 

Tom. O let us hence , I ftand on fudden hafte. 

Fn. Wifely and flow, they ftumble that run fafl. 

Enter Benvolio W Mercutio. 
h o«To^r heDCT ' u<io ” ,di,,is ^ i - e ^''> en o t 
frs ? the rs, I fpoke with his man. 

Mer. Why that lame pale hard-hearted wench, that RoFaline 
Torments him lo , that he will liire run mad 

Mer. A challengeon my life. 

Ben. Romeo will anfiver it. 

Mer. Any man that can write may anfwere a Letter. 

being daSf the Letters Mafte ^ow hee dares, 

whi^'n A ht?M° r f Rome ° ’ hee i s aIread y dead . flab’d with a 
foJ tZv*r h ^ lacke f/. e ’ wnne t th rovgh the earevvith a Love- 
fong, the very pinne of his heart cleft with the blinde Bow-boies 
but-fhaft : and is he a man to encounter Tib alt > 

Rom. W hy ? what is Tib alt ? 

^er.More than Prince of Cats : O hee’s the courageous 
£e r Sm^°rt P Cmenr i : hcefi S hts asyoufingPrickefong, 

2 ^ ’ , and Wr 100 5 he refls his ***** refls, 

one, two, and the third in your bofome : the very Butcher of a 

filke 
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filke button , a Dualift, a Dualift , a Gentleman of the very fTrft 
houfe, of the'firft and fecond caufe, abthc immortall Paflado, tho 
punto reverfo, the Hay. 

Ten. The what? 

Mer, The Poxe of iiich antique lifping affe&ing phantafies, 
thefe new tuners of accents : by Jelu a very good blade , a very 
tall man, a very good Whore. Why is not this a lamentable 
thing Grand- fire, that wee Ihould be thus afflicted with thefe 
ftrange flies, thefe fafhion- mongers, thefe pardona-mees ,who 
ftand lb much on the new forme , that they cannot fit at eafe on 
the old bench ? O their bones,their bones ! 

Enter Romeo. 

Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mer. Without his Roe,like a dri’d Herring : O flefh, flefli^ 
how art thou fifhified ? Now is he for the numbers tha tPetrarch 
flowed in. Laura to his Lady was a Kitchin wench , marrie (he 
had a better love to berime her ; Dido a dowdie, Cleopatra a 
Gipfie, Helen and Hero hildings and harlots , 7 hub] a grey 
eye or fo,but not to the purpofe.Seignior IRomeoBon jour, there's 
a French falutationtoyour French flop : you gave us the coun- 
terfeit fairely laft night. 

Rom. Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit did I give 
you? 

Me r. The flip fir, the flip, can you not conceive ? 

Romeo. Pardon good Mercutio , my bufineffe was great, and 
in fuch a cafe as mine a man may ftraine curtefie. 

Me r. That’s as much as to lay,fech a cafe as yours conftraines 
a man to bow in the hams. 

Rom Meaningtocurfie. 

Mer. Thou haft moft kindly hit it. 

Rom. A moft curteous expofition. 

Mer, Nay, I am the very pincke of curtefie. 

Rom. Pincke for flower. 

Mer, Right. 

Rom. Why then is my pump well flowred. 

Mercu. Sure wit , follow mee this jeft now till thou haft 
worneoutthypumpe, that when the finglefole ofitisworne, 
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